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Defensive PQ) WER 
With Weighted Wristlets ~ 


“Power Packed” Arm Builders Start Instantly 
To Give you mighty striking power and strength. 


“Power Packed” wristlets build the pow- 
erful arms you want without special equip- 
ment or exercises. Just wear these rugged 
lead weighted wristlets during your ordinary ONLY 
activities at work or play. 


Reinforce Your Power 
Build Your Strength 


Silently, unconsciously, hour by 
hour, day by day the muscles in 
your arms are strengthened and 
grown to new power. Just wearing 
your “Power Packed” wristlets will 
give you the proud masculine feel- 
ing that says “I can take care of 
myself.” 


10 DAY FREE TRIAL 


Power Builders * Dept. 14728 

1044 Northern Bivd., Roslyn, N. Y. 11576 
Rush me my ‘‘Power Packed" weighted wristlets 
by return mail on your money back guarantee 


DO | enclose $3.98 plus 35c for postage and han- 1 
dling: send one ] 

O | enclose $6.98 plus 55c for postage and han- 
dling: send a pair | 

1 Send me COD) one ‘‘Power _Packed”’ Wristlet 
[A pair of Power Packed Wristlets. | enclose | 
l 
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Money Back Guarantee 
Order your “Power Packed” lead 
weighted wristlets today. Use them 
for 10 days. If you don't see imme- 
diate and progressive improvement 
in the size and strength of your 
arms; If you don’t instantly feel 
more powerful, more masculine, 
more capable—you can return them 
for refund of the full purchase 


price. * Div. Mail Sack, Inc.| 


$1.00 good will deposit and will pay the bal- 
nace due on delivery plus postal and handling 
charges. Same guarantee either way. 
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by Edgar Allan Poe 


Qui n'a plus qu'un moment a vivre 
N a plus rien a dissimuler. 
Quinault— Atys. 


OF MY COUNTRY and of my family I have little to say. 
l'lbusage and length of years have driven me from the one, and 
estranged me trom the other, Hereditary wealth afforded me an ‘education 
of no common order, and a contemplative turn of mind enabled me to 
methodise the stores which early study very diligently garnered up. Be 
yond all things, the works of the German moralists gave me great delight; 
not from any ill-advised admiration of their eloquent madness, but from 
the ease with which my habits of rigid thought enabled me to detect their 
falsities. | have often been reproached with the aridity of my genius; a 
deticiency of imagination has been imputed to me as a crime, and the 
Pyrrhonism of my opinions has at all times rendered me notorious. In- 
4 deed, a strong relish for physical philosophy has, I fear, tinctured my 

mind with a very common error of this age—I mean the habit of refer- 
ting occurrences, even the least susceptible of such reference, to the prin- 
ciples of that science. Upon the whole, no person could be less liable 
than myself to be led away from the severe precincts of truth by the 
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In duly 1833, the Baltimore Saturday Visitor, (which is described by 
Hervey Allen in his still-impressive biography of EDGAR ALLAN POE, 


Israjel-1934. edition-as “ . _. an ephemeral weekly newspaper then edit- 
ed by a Mr. L. A Wilmer... _ ") announced a prize contest. 850 would 
be awarded to the best short story and $25 for the best poem to be 


submitted within @ given time.” Mr. Allen notes that one of the judges, 
a Mr. Latrobe, misstated the amount of the prizes awarded, so that 
earlier biographers of Poe have written in all innocence that KAP re 
ceived $100 for his prize winning tale, Ms, Found in a Bottle Allen 
gives an excerpt from the judges’ account of the contest, from which we 
see that most of the entries were brutal rubbish, just as are most entries 
in story contests today. The judges were about to declare "no contest" 
in despair when a small, quarto-bound book was noticed, and this turn: 
ed out to be a neatly handprinted collection of stories by one Mr. Doe 
They had not read very far into the first of these before it was obvious 
to all that a winner was here; the only debating point was: Which? It 
finally came down to a choice between Als Found in a Hottle, and «A 
Descent into the Malestrom. A mss. of @ poem by EAP, The Coliseum, 
was also a strong contender for the poetry prize, but here another poem 
by a different writer was found, in the judges’ opinion, to have sufficient 
excellence so that they could absolve themselves of not passing up the 
Poe poem due to bias in his favor. The title on the litle volume that Poe 
submitted was The Tales of the Folio Club, and his prize story was pub- 
lished in an October, 1833 issue of the newspaper. 

There is a curious footnote to the story in the 1927 Walter J, Black 
edition of Poe's Collected Works: "The Ms Found in a Bottle, was origin- 
ally published in 1831, and it was not until many years afterward that 
1 became acquainted with the maps of Mercator, in which the ocean is 
represented as rushing, by four mouths, into the (northern) Polar Gulf, 
to be absorbed into the bowels of the earth; the Pole itself being represent. 
ed by a black rock, towering to a prodigious height. KAP." Did Poe's 
memory confuse the date when the story was first published (1833) with, 
Possibly, the date when it was written (1831)? Or did, perhaps, he con. 
sider this little handprinted collection of tales its first publication? Per- 
haps some reader more learned than your editor can throw some light 
on the question. 
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ignes fatui of superstition. 1 have thought proper to: premise thus much, 
lest the incredible tale I have to tell should be considered rather the 
raving of a crude imagination, than the positive experience of a mind 
to which the reveries of fancy have been a dead letter and a nullity 

After many years spent in foreign travel. I sailed in the year 18—, 
from the port of Batavia, inthe richeand populous island of Java, on a 
voyage to the Archipelago Islands. I went as Passenger— having no 
other inducement than a kind of nervous restlessness which haunted me 
asa fiend. 

Our vessel was a beautiful ship of about four hundred tons, copper- 
fastened, and ‘built at Bombay of Malabar teak. She was freighted with 
cotton-wool and oil, from the Lachadive Islands. We had also on board 
coir, jaggeree, ghee, cocoanuts, and a few cases of opium. The stowage 
was clumsily done, and the vessel consequently crank. 

We got under way with a mere breath of wind, and for many days 
stood along the eastern coast of Java, without any other incident to 
beguile the monotony of our course than the occasional meeting with 
some of the small crabs of the Archipelago to which we were bound. 

One evening, leaning over the taffrail, I observed a very singular 
isolated cloud, to the N. W. It was remarkable, as well trom its color 
as from its being the first we had seen since our departure from Batavia. 
I watched it attentively until sunset, when it spread all at once to the 
eastward and westward, girding in the horizon with a narrow strip of 
vapor, and looking like a long line of low beach. My notice was soon 
afterward attracted by the dusky-red appearance of the moon, and the 
peculiar character of the sea. The latter was undergoing a rapid change, 
and the water seemed more than usually transparent. Although I could 
distinctly see the bottom, yet, heaving the lead, I found the ship in fifteen 
fathoms. The air now became intolerably hot, and was loaded with 
spiral exhalations similar to those arising from heated iron. As night 
came on, every breath of wind died away, and a more entire calm it is 
impossible to conceive. The flame of a candle burned upon the poop 
without the least perceptible motion, and a long hair, held between the 
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finger and thumb, hung without the possibility of detecting a vibration. 
However, as the captain said he could perceive no indication of danger, 
and as we were drifting in bodily to shore, he ordered the sails to be 
furled, and the anchor let go. No watch was set, and the crew, consisting 
principally of Malays, stretched themselves deliberately upon deck. I went 
below— not without a full presentiment of evil. Indeed, every appearance 
warranted me in apprehending a Simoon. I told the captain of my fears; 
but he paid no attention to what I said, and left me without deigning 
to give a reply. My uneasiness, however, prevented me from sleeping, 
and about midnight I went upon deck. As I placed my foot upon the 
upper step of the companton-ladder, I was startled by a loud, hum- 
ming noise, like that occasioned by the rapid revolution of a mill-wheel, 
and before I could ascertain its meaning, I found the ship quivering to 


its center. In the next instant a wilderness of foam hurled us upon our 
beam-ends, and, rushing over us fore and aft, swept the entire decks 
from stem to stern. 

The extreme fury of the blast proved, in a great measure, the salva- 
tion of the ship. Although completely water-logged, yet, as her masts 
had gone by the board, she rose, after a minute, heavily from the sea, 
and, staggering awhile beneath the immense pressure of the tempest, 
finally righted. 


By what miracle I escaped destruction, it is impossible to say. Stunned 
by the shock of the water, I found myself, upon recovery, jammed in 
between the stern-post and rudder. With greatdifficultyI regained my feet, 
and looking dizzily around, was at first struck with the idea of our 
being among breakers; so terrific, beyond the widest imagination, was 
the whirlpool of mountainous and foaming ocean within which we were 
engulfed, After a while I heard the voice of an old Swede, who had 
shipped with us at the moment of leaving port. I hallooed to him with 
all my strength, and presently he came reeling alt. We soon discovered 
that we were the sole survivors of the accident. All on deck, with the 
exception of ourselves, had been swept overboard; the captain and mates 
must have perished while they slept, for the cabins were deluged with 
water. Without assistance we could expect to do little for the security of 
the ship, and our exertions were at first paralyzed by the momentary 
expectation of going down. Our cable had, of course, parted like pack- 
thread, at the first breath of the hurricane, or we should have been in- 
stantaneously overwhelmed. We scudded with frightful velocity before 
the sea, and the water made clear breaches over us. The framework of 
our stern was shattered excessively, and, in almost every respect, we 
had received considerable injury; but to our extreme joy we found the 
pumps unchoked, and that we had made no great shifting of our ballast. 
The main fury of the blast had already blown over, and we apprehended 
little danger from the violence of the wind; but we looked forward to its 
total cessation with dismay; well believing, that in our shattered con- 
dition, we should inevitably perish in the tremendous swell which would 
ensue. But this very just apprehension seemed by no means likely to be 
soon verified. For five entire days and nights— during which our only 
subsistence was a small quantity of jaggeree, procured with great diffi- 
culty from the forecastle—the hulk flew at a rate defying computation, 
before rapidly succeeding flaws of wind, which, without equalling the 
first violence of the Simoon, were still more terrific than any tempest 
I had before encountered, Our course for the first four days was, with 
trifling variations, S. E. and by S.; and we must have run down the 
coast of New Holland. On the fifth day the cold became extreme, although 
the wind had hauled round a point more to the northward. The sun , 
arose with a sickly yellow lustre, and clambered a very few degrees 
above the horizon— emitting no decisive light. There were no clouds 
apparent, yet the wind was upon the Increase, and blew with a fitful 
and unsteady fury. About noon, as nearly as we could guess, our at- 
tention was again arrested by the appearance of the sun. It gave oul no 
light, properly so called, but a dull and sullen glow without reflection, 
as if all its rays were polarized. Just before sinking within the turgid 
sea, its central fires suddenly went out, as if hurriedly extinguished by 
some unaccountable power. It was dim, silver-like rim, alone, as it rushed 
down the unfathomable ocean. 
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We waited’ in vain for the arrival of the sixth day—that day to me 
has not yet arrived—to the Swede never did arrive. Thenceforward 
we were enshrouded in pitchy darkness, so that we could not have seen 
an object at twenty paces from the ship. Eternal night continued to ¢n- 
velope us, all unrelieved by the phosphoric sea-brilliancy to which we 
had been accustomed in the tropics. We observed, too, that although the 
tempest continued to rage with unabated violence, there was no longer 
to be discovered the usual appearance of surf, or foam, which 
had hitherto attended us. All around were horror, and thick gloom, and 
a black sweltering desert of ebony. Superstitious terror crept by degrees 
into the spirit of the old Swede, and my own soul was wrapt in silent 
wonder. We neglected all care of the ship, as worse than useless, and 
securing ourselves as well as possible, to the stump of the mizzen-mast, 
looked out bitterly into the world of ocean. We had no means of calcu: 
lating time, nor could we form any guess of our situation. We were, 
however, well aware of having made. further to the southward than any 
previous navigators, and felt great amazement at not meeting with the 
usual impediments of ice. In the meantime every moment threatened to 
be our last—every mountainous billow hurried to overwhelm us. The 
swell surpassed anything I had imagined possible, and that we were not 
instantly buried is a, miracle. My companion spoke of the lightness of 
our cargo, and reminded me of the excellent qualities of our ship; but | 
could not help feeling the utter hopelessness of hope itself, and prepared 
myself gloomily for that death which I thought nothing could deter 
beyond an hour, as, with every knot of way the ship made, the swelling 
of the black stupendous seas became more dismally appalling. At times 
we gasped for breath at an elevation beyond the albatross— at times 
became dizzy with the velocity of our descent into some watery hell, 
where the air grew stagnant, and no sound disturbed the slumbers of 
the kraken, 

We were at the bottom of one of these abysses, when a quick scream 
from my companion broke fearfully upon the night. ‘See! cried he, 
shrieking in my ears, “Almighty God! see! see!" As he spoke I became 
aware of a dull sullen glare of red light which streamed down the sides 
of the vast chasm where we lay, and threw a fitful brilliancy upon our 
deck. Casting my eyes upwards, I beheld a spectacle which froze the 
current of my blood. Ata terrific height directly above us, and upon the 
very verge of the precipitous descent, hovered a gigantic ship of per- 
haps four thousand tons. Although upreared upon the summit of a 
wave more than a hundred times her own altitude, her apparent size 
still exceeded that of any ship of the line or East Indiaman in existence. 
Her huge hull was of a deep dingy black, unrelieved by any of the 
customary carvings of a ship. A single row of brass cannon protruded 
from her open ports, and dashed from» the polished surfaces the fires of 
innumerable battlelanterns which swung to and tro about her rigging. 
But what mainly inspired us with horror and astonishment, was that 
she bore up under a press of sail in the very teeth of that supernatural 
sea, and of that ungovernable hurricane. When we first discovered her, 
her bows were alone to be seen, as she rose slowly from the dim and 
horrible gulf beyond her. For a moment of intense terror she paused 
upon the giddy pinnacle as if in contempl .son of her own sublimity, 
then trembled, and tottered, and — came down. 

At this instant, | know not what sudden. self-possession came over 
my spirit. Staggering as tar aft as | could, I awaited fearlessly the ruin 
that was to overwhelm. Our own vessel was at length ceasing from her 
struggles, and sinking with her head to the sea. The shock of the de- 
scending mass struck her. consequently, in that portion of her frame 
which was nearly under water, and the inevitable result was to hurl 
me, with irresistible violence, upon the rigging of the stranger. 

‘As I fell, the ship hove in stays, and went about; and to the confusion 
ensuing I attributed my escape from the notice of the crew. With litle 
difficulty 1 made my way, unperceived, to the main hatchway, which 
was partially open, and soon found an opportunity of secreting myself 
in the hold. Why I did so I can hardly tell. An indefinite sense of awe, 
which at first sight of the navigators of the ship had taken hold of my 
mind, was perhaps the principle of my concealment. I was unwilling 
to trust myself with a race of people who had offered, to the cursory 
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glance I had taken, so many points of vague novelty, doubt, and ap- 
prehension. | therefore thought proper to contrive a hiding-place in the 
hold. This 1 did by removing a small portion of the shifting-boards, 
in such a manner as to afford me a convenient retreat between the huge 
timbers of the ship. 

I had scarcely completed my work, when a footstep in the hold forced 
me to make use of it. A man passed by my place of concealment with 
a feeble and unsteady gait. I could not see his face, but had an opportu 
nity of observing his general appearance. There was about. it an evidence 
of great age and infirmity. His knees tottered beneath a load of years, 
and his entire frame quivered under the burden. He muttered to himself, 
in a low broken tone, some words of a language which I could not 
understand, and groped in a corner among a pile of singular-looking 
instruments, and decayed charts of navigation. His manner was a wild 
mixture of the peevishness of second childhood, and the solemn dignity 
of a God. He at length went on deck, and | saw him no more. 


A feeling, for which I have no name, has taken possession of my 
soul—a sensation which will admit of no analysis, to which the lessons 
of by-gone time are inadequate, and for which | fear futurity itself will 
offer me no key. To a mind constitued like my own, the latter considera- 
ion is an evil. I shall never—I know that I shall never—be satisfied 
with regard to the nature of my conceptions. Yet it is not wonderful that 
these conceptions are indefinite, since they have their origin in sources 
So utterly novel. A new sense—a new entity is added to my soul. 
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It is long since I tirst trod the deck of this terrible ship, and the rays 
ol my destiny are, I think, gathering to a focus. Incomprehensible men! 
Wrapped up in meditations of a kind which I cannot divine, they pass 
me by unnoticed. Concealment is utter folly on my part, for the people 
will not. see. It is but just-now that I passed directly before the eyes 
of the mate; it was no long while ago that I ventured into the captain's 
own private cabin, and took thence the materials with which I write, 
and have written. I shall from time to time continue this journal. It is 
true that I may not find an opportunity of transmitting it to the world, 
but I will not fail to make theendeavor. At the last moment I will enclose 
the MS. in a bottle, and cast it within the sea. 


An incident has occurred which has given me new room for medita- 
tion, Are such things the operation of ungoverned chance? I had ven- 
turned upon deck and thrown myself down, without attracting any notice, 
among a pile of ratin-stuff and old sails, in.the bottom of the yawl. 
While musing upon the singularity of my fate, I unwittingly daubed 
with a tarbrush the edges of a neatly-folded studding-sail which lay 
near me on a barrel. The studding-sail is now bent upon the ship, and 
the thoughtless touches of the brush are spread out in the word Dis- 
covery. 

I have made my observations lately upon the structure of the vessel. 
Although well armed, she is not, I think, a ship of war. Her rigging, 
build, and general equipment, all negative a supposition of this kind. 
What she is not, I can easily perceive, what she is, I fear it is impossible 
to say. I know not how it is, but in scrutinizing her strange model and 
singular cast of spars, her huge size and overgrown suits of canvas, 
her severely simple bow and antiquated stern, there will occasionally 
flash across my mind a sensation of familiar things, and there is always 
mixed up with such indistinct shadows of recollection, an unaccountable 
memory of old foreign chronicles and ages long ago. 


I have been looking at the timbers of the ship. She is built of a mater- 
jal to which I am a stranger. There is a peculiar character about the 


wood which strikes me as rendering it unfit for.the purpose to which it 
has been applied. I mean its extreme porousness, considered independently 
of the worm-eaten conditon which is a consequence of navigation in these 
seas, and apart lrom the rottenness attendant upon age. It will appear 
perhaps an observation somewhat over-curious, but this would have 
every characterstic of Spanish oak, if Spanish oak were distended by 
any unnatural means. 


In reading the above sentence, a curious apothegm of an old weather- 
beaten Dutch navigator comes full upon my recollection. “'It is as sure," 
he was wont to say, when any doubt was entered of his veracity, ‘as 
sure as there is a sea where the ship itself will grow in bulk like the 
living body of the seaman." 


About an hour ago, I made bold to thrust myself among a group of 
the crew. They paid no manner of attention, and, although I stood in 
the very midst of them all, seemed utterly unconscious of my presence. 
Like the one I had at first seen in the hold, they all bore about them 
the marks of a hoary old age. Their knees trembled with infirmity; 
their shoulders were bent double with decrepitude, their shriveled skins 
rattled in the wind; their voices were low, tremulous, and broken; their 
eyes glistened with the rheum of years; and their gray hairs streamed 
terribly in the tempest. Around them, on every part of the deck, lay 
scattered mathematical instruments of the most quaint and obsolete con- 
struction. 


I mentioned, some time ago, the bending of a studding-sail. From that 
period, the ship, being thrown dead off the wind, has continued her 
terrific course due south, with every rag of canvas packed upon her, 
from her truck to her lower studding-sail booms, and ralling every 
moment her top-gallant yard-arms into the most appaling hell of water 
which it can enter into the mind of man to imagine. I had just left the 
deck, where I find it impossible to maintain a footing, although the crew 
seem to experience little inconvenience. It appears to me a miracle of 
miracles that our enormous bulk is not swallowed up at once and for- 
ever. We are surely doomed to hover continually upon the brink of 
eternity, without taking a final plunge into the abyss, From billows a 
thousand times more stupendous than any I have ever seen, we glide 
away with the facility of the arrowy seagull; and the colossal waters 
rear their heads above us like demons of the deep, but like demons 
confined to simple threats, and forbidden to destroy. | am led to attribute 
these frequent escapes to the only natural cause which can amount for 
such effect. I must suppose the ship to be within the influence of some 
strong current, or impetuous undertow. 


1 have seen the captain face to tace, and in his own cabin— but, as | 
expected, he paid me no attention. Although in his appearance there is, 
to a casual observer, nothing which might bespeak him more or less 
than man, still a feeling of irrepressible reverence and awe mingled with 
the sensation of wonder with which I regarded him. In stature, he is 
nearly my own height, that is, about five feet eight inches. He is of a 
well-knit and compact frame of body, neither robust nor remarkable 
otherwise. But it is the singularity of the expression which reigns upon 
the face—it is the intense, the wonderful, the thrilling evidence of old 
age so utter, so extreme, which excites within my spirit a sense—a senti- 
ment ineffable. His forehead, although little wrinkled, seems to bear upon 
it the stamp of a myriad of years. His gray hairs are records of the 
past, and his grayer eyes are sybils of the future. The cabin floor was 
thickly strewn with strange, iron-clasped folios and mouldering instru 
ments of science, and obsolete, long-forgotten charts, His head was bowed 
down upon his hands, and he pored, with a fiery, unquiet eye, over a 
paper which I took to be a commission, and which, at all events, bore 
the signature of\a monarch. He murmured to himself—as did the first 
seaman whom I saw in the hold—some low peevish syllables of a for 
eign tongue; and although the speaker was close at my elbow, his voice 
seemed to reach my ears from the distance of a mile. 


The ship and all in it are imbued with the spirit of Eld. The crew 


glide to and fro like the ghosts of buried centuries; their eyes have an 
eager and uneasy meaning; and when their fingers fall athwart my path 
in the wild glare of the battlelanterns, I feel as 1 have never felt before, 
although I have been all my life a dealer in antiquities, and”have im- 
bibed the shadows of fallen columns at Balbec, and Tadmor, and Per- 
sepolis, until my very soul has become a ruin, 


When I look around me, I teel ashamed of my former apprehension. 
If I trembled at the blast which has hitherto attended us, shall I not 
stand aghast at a warring of wind and ocean, to couvey any idea of 
which, the words tornado and simoon are trivial and ineffective? All 
in the immediate vicinity of the ship, is the blackness of eternal night, 
and a chaos of foamless water; but, about a league on either side of us, 
may be seen, indistinctly and at intervals, stupendous ramparts of ice, 
towering away into the desolate sky, and looking like the walls of the 
universe, 


As I imagined, the ship proves to be in a current—if that appellation 
can properly be given to a tide which, howling and shrieking by the 
white ice, thunders on to the southward with a velocity like the headlong 
dashing of a cataract. 


To conceive the horror of my sensations is, | presume, utterly im- 
possible. yet a curiosity to penetrate the mysteries of these awtul regions, 
predominates even over my despair, and will reconcile me to the most 
hideous aspect of death. It is evident that we are hurrying onward to 
some exciting knowledge—some never-to-be-imparted secret, whose at- 
tainment is destruction, Perhaps this current leads us to the southern 
pole itself, It must be confessed that a supposition apparently so wild 
hasevery probability in its favor. 


The crew pace the deck with unquiet and tremulous step; but there is 
upon their countenance and expression more of the eagerness of hope 
than of the apathy of despair. 

In the meantime the wind is still in our poop, and, as we carry a 
crovd of canvas, the ship is at times lifted bodily from out the sea! Oh, 
horor upon horror !—the ice opens suddenly to the right, and to the left, 
and we are whirling dizzily, in immense concentric circles, round and 
rourd the borders of a gigantic amphitheatre, the summit of whose 
wal’ is lost in the darkness and the distance. But little time will be lett 
me!o ponder upon my destiny ! The circles rapidly grow small—we are 
pluiging madly within the grasp of the whirlpool —and amid a roaring, 
anc bellowing, and thundering of ocean and tempest, the ship is quiver- 
ing- oh God! and— going down! 
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Zam ACOFFIN..AN EMPTY, BARREN COFFIN! OH, ITISN'T. THAT IM NOT A GOOD COFFIN...IAM! M 
ODY |S MADE OF THE FINEST MAHOGONY, AND MY HINGES ARE STRONG, SHINY BRASS / I'M EMPTY 
Beense NO BODY WANTS ME... YET / I SIT HOPEFULLY EVERY DAY, WAITING FOR DEATH /: 
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fog ANINSTANT I THOUGHT MY THe HAD COME. 
BUT NO? THE WO, 


(OMAN WANTED TNE! / SOMETIMES 
z DeStAR OF EVER BEING CHOSEN... 


E 
TO STOCK STOCK SUC AN 
EXPENSIVE COFFIN: 
NOBODY IN THIS TWo- 
oT TOWN CAN 
AFFORD IT! 


He, KINOLY FACE LESTER PETERS PRESENTS\ | BUT OR. AMOS CRADDOCK HAS GOOD REASON To BE NER- 
HIS PATRONS IS A PARCE!NOT ONLY IS VOUS... HE, TOO,/S A MURDERER / HE AND LESTER ARE 
LESTER CALCULATING, AND LUNSCRUPULOUS.. | | PARTNERS INA LITTLE GAME OF DEATH //! gues 


BUT HE |S ALSO A MURDERER... 
I SEE THAT HARVEY WENT OFF JUST 
HURRY UP, Les! “THERE'S NOTHIN’ STRANGE LIKE WE PLANNED / I KNEW HIS HEART 
ABOUT A DOCTOR COMING COULON'T STAND THE SHOCK OF AN 
‘TO SEE A MORTICIAN! OPERATION! HOW MUCH WILL WE 
DON'T GET NERVOUS, MAKE ON THE FUNERAL 7 


ne 


IT'S A SWEET LITTLE SET-UP, ISN'T IT? THE LOCAL DOCTOR AND 
THE LOCAL MORTICIAN WORKING HAND-IN-GLOVE TO KILL OFF PEOPLE| 
AND SPLIT THE PROFIT ON THE FUNERAL... —~— — 
YOU'VE GOT To Do BETTER! AMOS! iT ANT wy aur) 

THIS BUSINESS |S TOO NOBODY HAS MONEY 


RISKY TO WORK FOR IN THIS TOWN! 
PEANUTS! 


f 


PRACTICALLY NOTHING f OLD 
LADY HARVEY BAWLED HER 
BYES OUT, BUT DIDN'T SPEND! 
THE WHOLE DEAL AIN'T GONNA 
BE WORTH MORE'N SEVENTY 
FIVE BUCKS APIECE! 


ANOW HE MEANS ME/ I'M THE 

IFFIN HE'S TALKING ABOUT! ATLAST| 
I/M TO HAVE A CORPSE OF MY VERY 
OWN... 8 


THAT'S EXACTLY WHAT I 
MEAN! HE'LL BE DEAD 
WITHIN A WEEK ! , 


HOT DOG! I GOT 

JUST THE COFFIN 

FOR HIM! THIS 

FUNERAL |S WORTH 

AT LEAST #/,0001 wea 
. Pages 


ag 


YER WRONG THERE, LES..- 
THERE / ONE FAMILY THAT 
HAS MONEY... THE KNOLLS. 
AND OLD MAN KNOLL iS 


HA! I CAN SOAK THE KNOLLS 
OVER $700 FOR THIS WHITE 
ELEPHANT ALONE / 


HE'S INSIDE NOW, AND ON THE EMBALMING 
TABLE! WHEN, LESTER GETS FINISHED WITH 
HIM TLL TAKE HIM TOMY HUNGRY BOSOM, 
CARESS HIM LOVINGLY... 


TT |S FIVE DAYS LATER HE DONS HIS BLACK 
NOW AND MY INSIDES SUIT AND DRIVES OFF ! 
Joy AS Z WAIT BREATHLESSLY.. 
HE COMES BACK... [T'S 


OF COURSE, MRS. KNOLL.. 

I'LL BE RIGHT OVER..- 

YOU HAVE MY DEEPEST. 
SYMPATHY/ 


DURING THE NEXT TWO DAYS I LIVE 
IN AN ECSTACY OF DELIGHT AS 
TEARFUL MOURNERS RASS BEFORE 


"S OVER AND LESTER HAS LAID THE BODY OF ALFRED 
(AMILTON KNOLL INSIDE OF ME! HIS OLD BONES REST 
AGAINST MY QUILTED PADDING AND I FEEL LIKEAMOTHER 
WHO'S HOLOING HER CHILO FOR THE FIRST TIM 


: V THE wHoLe 
HE}SOBiwAs \\ TOWN WILL 
AGOOD MAN! 


ZOON'T CARE THAT HE'S , 
KILLED IN ap BLOOD. gary eet 
Lor 


I JUST CAN'T KEEP THIS UP! IT'S 
MAKING ME TOO NERVOUS | I 
DON'T SLEEP NIGHTS! KNOLL 
SHOULDN'T HAVE DIED,., THERE 
WEREN'T NI THIN’ WRONG WITH 
HIM ‘CEPT /NDIGESTION/ 


LESTER |S PREPARING TO PUT ME IN THE 
HEARSE WHEN AMOS ENTERS THE PARLOR / 


FOR PETE'S SAKE, STOP 

SKULKING AROUND, AMOS! \ FOR HUMO! 
THERE AIN'T NOBODY HERE.. ) QUIT... THIS 
EXCEPT OLD MAN KNOLL! & THE LAST JoB/ 
me HAA-HA-HA! 


JTS THE NIGHT BEFORE THE FUNERAL NOW! 


AS AMOS SPEAKS, I FEEL A 
STIRRING WITHIN MY BOSOM... 
ANANGRY, RESTLESS 


IRTY COWARD WITHOUT 
HIM I'M SUNK! AT LEAST 


WOULON'T BE TOO BAD... 


SAY... MAYBE... 


AMOS LEAVES...AND INSIDE 
THE EMBALMING ROOM, TWO 
MEN MUTTER ANGRILY TO 

THEMSELVES,., ONE OF THE 


BUT THE OTHER MAN /S DEAD. 


Bs THEY THINK I’M DEAD.’ 
BUT, I'M NOT/ I'M ALIVE! 
NET I CAN'T MOVE... 


LISTEN... (T 1S THE NEXT DAY NOW.,, THE DAY 
OF THE FUNERAL..- 


TTRYTO COMFORT MY CORPSE... BUT HE WON'T 


THE MOURNERS LEAVE, AND I SETTLE com- 
FORTABLY INTO MY NEW EARTH HOME... BUT 
ALFRED KNOLL WHISPERS H/S HATRED AND 


IT /S NIGHT... AND THE RESTLESSNESS WITHIN THE! 
DEAD MAN HAS GROWN! TAM AFRAID I WILL LOSE 
MY PRECIOUS CHARGE ! AS I HEAR FOOTSTEPS 
OVER MY HEAD, I FEEL RELIEVED.,, PERHAPS THE 
FEAR OF DISCOVERY WILL KEEP THE BODY WITH- 
IN ME AT PEACE... 


AMOS‘LL BE HERE IN TEN 
MINUTES... BETTER GET 
THIS LITTLE OL’ AXE 


I'STIFFEN WITH SHOCK AS I RECOGNIZE 
LESTER'S VOICE... 


MA! AND WHAT BETTER PLACE TO HIDE IT 
THAN BEHIND OLD MAN KNOLL'S GRAVE ! 
DOC KILLED HIM... NOW HE CAN HELP 

ME KILL Doc! 


YUH GOT THE Y ITOUGHTTA GIVE 

MONEY WITH / YUH TH'CREEPS, 
< 00¢..,YOU SENT 

ENOUGH PEOPLE 
(ERE / HA-HA ! 


SUDDENLY, EVERYTHING SEEMS 
TERRIFYING TO ME.--AND WORSE 
YET...I CAN HEAR A NEW VOICE... 
AMOS CRADDOCK..- 


YEAH, DOC... YUH 


| CAN STOP WHISPERINY 
IT'S ME ALL RIGHT/ 


1s. 
He 


AT LESTER'S WORDS MY 
BELOVED CORPSE TURNS 
AND PUSHES, SCRATCHING 
AT MY QUILTED SIDES.-- 


LAIN'T IN NO MooD OH YEAH,I ALMOST ) AIN'T GOT IT WITH YUH? THIS AIN'T No JOKE } 


FOR YER JOKES, FORGOT... YOUR SEE HERE,LESTER, WHAT Dac / NO. 
LESTER! GIMME MY SHARE OF THE ARE YOU TRYIN’ TO PULL 7 JOKE AT ALL! , 
MONEY! GEE, AMOS, A 
TMSORRY, BUT I 


AIN'T GOT IT 
Bx WITH ME! 


TOLD YOU, L AIN'T INNO 
MOOD FOR JOKES / eo Df 
ji j 


YER ACTIN’ YEAH, DOC, IT'S AN AXE, IN FACT, IF YOU WUZ ALIVE, N-NO, LESTER, NO! 
MIGHTY AIN'T IT? YOU STUPID YOU MIGHT DO ME SOME KEEP THE MONEY... 
PECULIAR, OLO FOOL / WHY SHOULD HARM! YOU TURNED Ee 


LESTER/AND § I SPLIT THE KNOLL MONEY CHICKEN, AMOS... AND 
WITH YOU? YOU'RE NO I'M GONNA KILL YUH! 


FOR AN INSTANT THERE'S SILENCE AND I CAN HEAR se ANO THEN ONCE AGAIN THERE'S SILENCI 
ONLY THE SOUND OF RUNNING FOOTSTEPS,., BUT THEN Z 
THERE'S A HORRIBLE BLOOD-CURDLING 


ELLY [/) sbi sisieo 
[hi BEFORE BOMEBODY 


( t ES ME... 
ih 
ff 


I'M ALONE AGAIN...DESERTED! 
I DO NOT KNOW WHAT /S 
HAPPENING ABOVE ME AT THIS 
VERY INSTANT... 


BUT BY NOW, I OON'T CARE.,. I'VE | 
LOST MY CHARGE... HE'S BROKEN 
FREE OF ME... 


/ OLO MAN 
KNOLL !OH, 
MY GOO... MOL 


ae 
Qud NOW I CAN SMILE! LM NOT ALONE... MY EMPTINESS |S 
ONCE AGAIN FILLED... AND THIS TIME (T /S EVEN BETTER! 
I'VE GOT TWO CORPSES INSTEAD OF ONE / 


DYING! CAN'T BREATHE... 
36ASPE MEL! NEED AIR, 


OZ 


FRom THE FEVERED BRAINOF A MURDERER GREW AN IDEA THAT TURNED INTO AN ARMY OF 


HORROR | AN UNGELIEVAGLE FORM OF VISITED UPON TH eae 
BLACK TERROR KNOWN AB THEO Bier ema a eaten ainrumerctty 
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BLAST Ati TN HIREO YOU HERE AT CRANE “SO!THE OLO WALRUS OOESN'T THINK I CAN \ 


ENTERPRISES BECAUSE YOU'RE SUPPOSED To BE MAKE OUMMIES THAT ARE LIFELIKE ENOUGH, 
THE BEST DUMMY DESIGNER IN THE COUNTRY / EH? I'LL SHOW HIM... I DON'T CARE WHAT 
BUT YOU'RE A FLOP.’ NOT ONE OF THE ‘ SLACK THING 1 HAVE TO Di 
MANNEQUINS LOOK LIFELIKE TLL SHOW HIM / 

ENOUGH 1 THEY \ 

DON'T SELL ! 


STEVENS HAO LONG BEEN WORKING 
IN HIS SECRET LABORATORY.,, 
AND NOW FINALLY HE THOUGHT 
HE HAD DISCOVERED THE SECRETS 
OF LIFE AND DEATH... 


AHHH! IF THIS WORKS... 
HEE! HEE! I'LL SURPRISE 
MR.CRANE WITH A KIND 
OFM NNEQUIN HE'S: NEVER 
SEEN/ HEE/HEE/ UFELIKE, 
EH? WE'LL SOON SEE / 


HE NEXT MORNING, STEVENS 
HURRIED TO WORK , HIS MAD. 
BRAIN INTENT ON CAPTURING 
A HUMAN VICTIM FOR HIS 

UNHOLY EXPERIMENTS.., 


HA! THERE IS ONE OF THE CUSTO- 
MERS WHO COMPLAINED THAT, 
SHE DION'T LIKE THE LAST. 
SHIPMENT OF MANNEQUINS T 
DESIGNED / HEE! HEE! IF TL 


THERE'S NO USE IN STRUGGL- 
ING MY LITTLE FRIEND / IF 
THIS WORKS , YOU'LL NEVER 
MOVE AGAIN... SUT Wirt ae 
STILL BEA VE 
AND LIFELIKE seeyTLs UNABLE 
TO MOVE ! 
Methaeenanar 


EXCUSE ME, MA'AM... L 
NOTICED YOU WAITING FOR 
YOUR OROER,., WOULD YOU 
PLEASE STEP INTO THE 
STORE-ROOM ue ag 
THERE SEEMS 
MIXUP- CONCERNING: the 
WINS You 


FROZEN NTO “ENING 
DEATH... HEEEHAHAHA / 


I DON'T SEE ANY OF THE 
DUMMIES I ORDERED | 
THERE'S SOME MISTAKE ! ! 
WHY 1D YOU BRING 

ME HERE ? 


THIS |S WHY I BROUGHT YOU HERE.,, YOU 
ARE GOING TO BE THE FIRST OF MY MASTER- 
PIECES / HAHAHA ! HEE! HAHA! 


UNTIL 
FINALLY HE 
ese 
OF CREA 
OF TERI 


NOW TO REPLACE THE REAL 
DUMMIES WITH YOU, MY 
PETS / AND TOMORROW 
MORNING, WHEN MR,CRANE 
SEES YOU,,, HAHA! I With 
BE RICH / FAMOUS/ P 


t 
OU, T MUST MAK 
Wong's! HEE! 


FINALLY! Now, MY BEAUTIES, TO SHOW. 
YOU TO MR.GRANE ! AH, HOW YOUR EYES 
GLEAM HATRED FOR ME ! BUT YOU CAN 

"BeRrMese breaNiy oe re 
FROZEN LIFE! a \\\ 


«AND I WOULD ons ‘TO ARRANGE THESE NEW MANNEQUINS 
I DESIGNED IN A SCENE FROM ONE OF THE RECENT BEST- 
SELLER MURDER MYSTERIES ! THE WINDOW WITH THESE 
DUMMIES. Wek ATTRACT 


DOZENS OF CUSTOMERS/ ) ANYTHING YOU SAY, MY BOY: T 
STILL DON'T KNOW. HOW YOU 

EVER MADE SUCH LIFELIKE 
r= MANNEQUINS / a1 


NO SOONER SAID THAN DONE! ...NOW TO ADD 
A FEW MORE FINISHING TOUCHES ANO I CAN 
DISPLAY MY MASTERPIECES TO THE WORLD / 


NOW YOUR EYES GLARE MURDER, Ny PETS! 
THOSE FOOLS OUT THERE THINK rite Is TUS 


MAKE- BELIEVE. NOW! EVERYTHING |S RGU 
NOW TO RIP OFF THE SIGN AND LET THEM 


We, 


THERE! FEAST YOUR EYES \OOH! THEY ) EVEN THEIR WELL, NOW TO GET OUT OF 
} THE WINDOW.,, WHA--THOUG' 
L I HAD JUST ARRANGED Pueee. 
GLOVES... IT'S FALLING OFF... 
IT'S MOVING ! NO/NO/ 


PEOPLE THINK (T'S OUMMIES IS WIRED SO 
PART OF THE AcT / 


ALL THROUGH THE DAY STEVENS LAY DEAD...AND 
ONLOOKERS WHO CAME LATER THOUGHT HE WAS 
IT. CAN MOVE ITS JUST ANOTHER DUMMY IN THE WINOOW/ THOSE 
| HELP /T’M STRANGLING...) ARM... AND THE MAN WHO HAD SEEN THE ACT DIO NOT REALIZE THE 
TM STRANGLGLGGLL... \s 95 Sta RINE 1 SCENE OF VENGEANCE THEY HAD WITNESSED / 


ANO NIGHT SETTLED BLACKLY 
WHAT A MASTERPIECE / 
OF SHOWMANSHIP! 


WE,..KILL, 


IN ALL MY YEARS AS NIGHT WATCHMAN HERE. ) KILL! 
TMEVER caw SUCH A MESS) Hey Must 
HAVE DONE A RUSH J 

and SEW 


WH=WHAT_UNHOLY 
DEVIL'S rater. oe 
TH-THIS / 
MANNEQUING | Ws ~ARE 
HAT'S 


I-I MUST BE GOING CRAzyY!) AFTER THEIR MIONIGHT DEED. THE MANNEQUINS 
TH-THEY'RE M-MURDEROUS carr a PLACES AS IF THEY pao NEVER 
P-PLEASE DON'T Ler. AND IN THE DARK DEPTHS OF THE 

THEM F-FINO M-ME. STORE, THEY LEFT A SHAKEN LITTLE MAN WHO 
SHUDDERED WITH UNSPEAKABLE DREAD.., 


IT ay WHEN THE WATCHMAN sree TO TELL WHEW! I THOUGHT THEY'D NEVER GET HERE/ POOR 


S STORY THE NEXT Day, WILLIE GOT 0_OLO HE BACKED UP, SAY, T 
WONDER WHERE STEVE 
PLEASE, RAN NE! PLEASE,/ SURE, SURE] j 
VA aorta i VE ME/T EAVE ME ALONE! 
OWN Eves / S TM NOT CRAZS A 
GOTTA BELIEVE ME/ 


V ELEVATOR SHAFT. 
SURE, T KNOW ALL 
ABout ITs Now, T 
THINK YOU NEED A 

GOOD LONG. 
VACATION / 


OHNNY, WE'LL REALLY BE KEEPING BUT, YOU KNOW, YES... THEY ARE QUEER SOME- 
You eave IN THE SHIPPING ROOM BUSY MR. CRANE... I CAN'T HOW, Hee ny NI Na TENE 


WITH ALL THESE ORDERS ! I'VE NEVER REALLY BLAME PooR 

(OLD SO MANY DUMMIES IN My LIFE / WILLIE / I SUST HEARD 
WHAT_HAPPENED TO HIM! / HAPPENED To Wi 
YOu aA It IT, Me, AS CRANE! pease FONE THING, WATCHING YOU SHIP THESE 
Wee THESE OUT IS LIK, WATCEING we 
ORDERS IFFINS Fe 


aw SEI UINS THAT ) NAIL bow 
THE. COUNT VR STEVENS ME THE REAL 
SURE HIT THE 


jL CORPSES 


BUT MR.CRANE DID NOT KNOW HE WAS 
SHIPPING MURDER.,.TO EVERY VILLAGE... 
EON. One HERE eee THEY STRIKE 


BUSINESS HAS 


THE COUNTRY yiod fy WWE SOM 
BEEN SO eerem) Pl, 


The Far- -AWAY LITTLE, 6 ISLANDS OF THE SOUTH PACIFIC, THROBBING WITH THE BEAT OF MIDNIGHT 
DRUMS, (Me _ WITH ne UNKNOWN OF aH: 700 ge NIGHT, KEEP THEIR BE ACE 
SECRETS WELL? out SQueTIMES TERESRROS, rat TO. KEEP FROM THE 

OF OTHER LANDS, FOR TALES TeRhoR evel Re Po MS IN A STORM- MORTURED 
NIGHT, AND YOU CAN HEAR THE NAL OF... 


MBI 


) _WO/ DEATH Re | EH -HEH-HEH! MABU 6 No NATUBAL 
ae CLAIMED YOU, VY MAN! HE |S TOO EVAL THE FIENDS: 
MABU! THIS OF CEATH! THEY HAVE Gaet a 


CANNOT BE! BACK, FROM THE E7E? 
BLACKNESS! 


= ———= 

YES, I EMENEEE R ae wie NIGHT MABU WAS CURSED, 

Ped es HUSH, LITTLE ONE! \ /IF SHE HAS HURT OUR 
Ree IN THE ne Be FOR Tey Sen cos me ANCIENT it ONE LITTLE MABU, | ss 4 


AWAY, FRIEND a 
SLIME/ YOU 


le 
oi eset 
WV! 


(4 
HEE- 7 (Ccece. es 


THE WORLD TURNED IN ICE MANY TIMES AS MABU UIET! |' 
GREW! BUT HE WAS ee a SY EVIL7AND IN HIS WAR BoeeS (BNE mie Gon 
‘AINA SLOW FOISON MADE HIM DO EVIL THINGSS ABOUT! I'LL LASH WHOM 


ete cata on LEASE... WHENEVER 
y, TaNVe [WTA aa ve : ine SPF Woes 
‘ : ME TO LASH,’ 


HAVE NO RIGHT 

HERE/IT IS ALL 
‘\S/ARRANGED BETWEEN 
27) QUR FAMILIES 


FOR MANY YEARS YOU HAVE BROUGHT |} _— YOU ALL RIGHT I 
IE CREATURES 


PAIN AND MISERY 7O THI CHALLENGE ACCEPT YOUR 

OF THE WORLD/ BUT ONLY OVER ME, SON OF CHALLENGE, FOOL.’| FIENDS FOR 

MY DEAD BODY WILL YOU. < : TONIG) WLI HELP! I HAVE 
BRING PAIN TO LOOLA/ yOu LONG WISHED 
: a ITH YOUR RID OUR 


VS 


YOU BOTH KNOW THE RULES! } KEELA MUST WIN--HE IS 


OMLY THE DAGGER AND. 


/ 


THE SHIELD AND THE FIGHT 


CONTINUES UNTIL EITHER 
ONE Mtg OR DIES! 


Qe 


EELA, I WAS 
iat BNED 


WILL PAY FOR HIS PAST. 
LA. 


WICKEONESS' KEES 
KEELA... 


YOU ARE OVER 
ANKICS TO kil 
M 


I ALWAYS Knew 
WAS At eu. eee AID 


PREPARE TO OIE, KEELA-- | LESS TALK 
LOWER THAN THE SNAKE'S AMS MORE 
BELLY! THIS IS YOUR IGHT/ YOUR 
FUNERAL DAY’ TONGUE IS 
SHARPER THAN 
f YOUR KNIFE! 


TERROR FLASHED FROM MABU'S EYES AS THE 
PONT OF Kelas KNIFE INCHED TOWARD HIS 


YOU... ARE...DONE. 
) MABU!T GIVE YOU ONE 
CHANCE... TO... 7IELD/ 


KEE: NO ONE LIVES AFTER MABU GASP... I THINK THIS IS MY HOME, 
TO GLOAT OVER MURDERED VE LOST nee. MABU... I WAS THERE 

Our: MAU! KEELA, HE RAN BurT-- WHEN THE FIENDS 
LIKE A HUNTED > WOMA\ MARKED YOU... AND 
ANIMAL TO ARE uel BSNS NOW YOU HAVE 

Z 4 COME TO THE RIGHT 
FURY OF THE AA PLACE / Sit-- THEY 
VILLAGERS / Z WILL NOT SEEK YOu 


HF FAN into 


SUNGte AND 
AS I KNEW 
HE WOULD, 
TO MY CAVE-- 
£08 ALL THE 


WORLD KNOWS, 
THAT EV/L 
AES 7S 


WHAT_ DO yOu MEAN YOU HAVE THE POWER Oh 

BY SAYING THE FIEWOS) MAL WITH My HELP! SOF Wear um, BLACK 
MARKED ME TOGETHER WE-CAN ’ BIELHE: f, AVENGERS” HE COM: 
WISH HAS THe re PoweR MASTER THE TRIBE! ’ 7 Me BA YOu fe / 
INDER MY Wil! PAGERS SEF! Gf bic PLAGUE THE VILLAGERS/ 


A ’ GO FORTH AND 
a Sn ear AND THEM Si WER: J Behe. DEATHS. 


Pee ALA rr HAVE THE POWER, 
ty if CIENT ONE 7 THEN, I 
, 1 Lhe ist TO_ BECOME 


KING OF THE SWINE! 
I WISH TO DO THEM 
Eva! s—z 


SEVERAL crore EAR YOU NOW, ? ‘SHOW YFIENDS THAT ARE MY 


y 
Days wenr \ THERE IS’) MABU/T HAVE HOT PROTECTORS MEAG 
Raed hip acer Power, \ WORDS IN HIS 
MABU HID _ | MISER ORE YOu avcienr OO TIROAT! 

IN THE CAVE! 7 J WERE BORN! THE | ONE THAT é 

DURING THE FIENDS PROTECT, y g 

NIGHTS, THE yOu! 

WIND WHINED 

LIKE A 

STRICKEN 

ANIMAL, AND 

THE JUNGLE 

WHISPE 


KING! 
MAKE HIM | N 
OUR KING! 


Panyrune ou\ 4 
SAY, GREAT ONE! \ Ni 
/ ia 4 


SO MABU LIFTED THE CURSE ON THE 
PEOPLE AND HE BECAME CHIEFTAN! ALL 
FEARED HIM AND OBEYED HIS EVERY 

COMMAND? UNTIL... 


7ANCIENT ONE, I AM ILL... 
THE PLAGUE HAS INFECTED 
"THE WHOLE ~~” GREA 
OHOOOO.. ” ygues Syed 
“ ( MGBT LIVE! 


YOU HEAR NO WIND 


ONE? IS (T TRUE? | HIS HEARTS. STi MO} 3 
INSIDE / SOMETHING TONIGHT / 


WELL, ANCIENT |\ HE COES NOT BREATHE! i SOMETHING 
(S MABU DEAD? ) HE HAS PYEDS HIS 
: POW! 


MAGULT HAVE BEEPS, OF DEATH '5 very\ 


NEVER SEE! AVE BEEN WITH 
SUCH A THING / THE F/ENDS--AND GREAT 
AS THIS! 


ANCIENT ONE, XOU MUST FIND OUT HOW I AM TKNOW WHAT peu seek 
TO DE! |F I know TAT, I WILL BE ABLE TO OF ME, MABU... BUT FOR \ 
AVOID IT! y our { WHAT YOu Seek x YOU — 
MAB! I HAVE ONLY CALLED 2 MUST SACRIFICE TO 
ME THE LIFE OF 
LOOLA... J 


MENT FOR REVEALING SECRETS 
Our UNDERSTANDING’) 


HEE- HEE! NO ONE 

OUTWITS DEATH 

IN THE END--IT IS 
KING / 


MABUUU... A SILVER SPEAR HARDLY HAD 
FROM THE SKY WILL LEAD THE WOROS 
YOU TO THE DOOR OF OF THE 
DEATH..-A SILVER SPEAR YW SPECTRE 
FROM THE SKY MABUUU... PACE ANT 
= 


L THE 


TORTURE ANDO 
DEATH /... 


WHY DID YOU Wereres My tee ME, GREAT MABU 
CRI 


IE SILVER SPEAR HAS _ 
Bee IN MY FAMILY FOR. 


SON! I WOUL i 
TOIT | NO ee WITH IT. . 


|LISTEN TO THE Sky ROAR, ANCIENT NT ues. 
BUT I FEAR NOTHING... NOTHING IN 7m 
WORLO/NOT ONE SILVER SPEAR EXISTS 
ON THE ISLAND -- AND I HAVE 
FORBIDDEN Ze HARING: 
OF ANOTHE 


7 Sua. See, 
A\ 


FINALLY, THE ROCK WAS IN PLACE, AND OnLy AN a 
OLD WOMAN WAS LEFT TO WATCH “AND HEAR 


ANCIENT ONE! HELP ME! | THE PROPHECY WAS 


E tan" 
'GEANCE FROM I--I CAN'T BUDGE ie RIGHT x CANNOT 
1OG-- AND NOW. 


H HELP YOU NOw, MABU! 
7 “ 
WE MUST ACT!’ 4 Pad 


FROM THI 
THE VEN 
THE GO! 


- Sky 
A R 7 TO CLAIM Ma INO. BROUGHT YOU TO 
tr KEEP AW THE DOOR OF DEATH 
AS IT WAS FORETOLD 
HEE-HEE- HEE -HEE! 


_ [PROF CASPER SKEETER WANTED A GIRL THAT WOULD LOVE HIM Pipi HE DECIDED TO BUILD ONE.,, BUT 
HE FORGOT ONE THING,,, A STEEL ROBOT KISSES YOU LIKE A 


TM GOING TO KISS YOu, 
PROFESSOR! AFTER 
ALL YOU MADE ME FoR 
YOURSELF! DON'T 
YOU LIKE ME? 


| Dy Beas IN A CHEAP, SMOKY 
TAVERN ON THE WATERFRONT... 
THERE'S NOTHING UNUSUAL ABOUT 
[Ti TOUGH GUYS...TOUGH GALS... 


HA- HA! 
FILL'ER UP 
AGAIN, 
CHARLIE! 


BUT THE DIFFERENCE IS PROF. 
CASPER SKEETER.,,A FRUSTRATED 
LOVER,,, A FUNNY LITTLE MAN /N A 
FUNNY LITTLE SUIT... 7 


= SHOULD SAY NOT! GET Py THAT GUYGIVIN' 
(Lost! L'D HAVE 70 BE BLIND ae |(__YA TROUBLE, 
To KISS YOU! qille ? yt" LOUISE ? 
. 


ey 


ES 
7 Lig ; a 
“4 € 


TRIED To GIVE Mi B-B : 
SONG AND © bance ii 2: I Pony WANT To 
INE E HOW STRONG 
NERVE OF” Sou kiss. 


THE JERK! 


YES, A FUNNY, LITTLE MAN, BUT NOT. LET ME SEE NOW... I'LL CHANGE) 

WHEN HE'S |NSIDE HiS LABORATORY... THIS CRANIUM WIRE TO THE ‘Tite HOURS LATER..- 
CENTER CORTEX,,ANO SWITCH 4 

LAUGH AT ME, WILL AROUND. THE TRANSMITTER 

THEY ? ALL RIGHT... 

THEN I'LL JUST LEAVE 

RITA WITH FULL- 

STRENGTH IN HER 

ORAL MUSCLES / 


YOU IDIOT! WHAT 

DID YOU EXPECT ? 
YOU'VE BEEN WORKING 
ON ME LONG ENOUGH / 
I’M THE ONLY GIRL WHO 
LOVES YOU,,.KISS ME, 


BUT I 
LOVER! INSIST! YOU MADE 
ME FOR LOVE! I NEED 
UH- NOT KISSES / I CAN'T LIVE ‘ 
~ YET, MY DEAR. 
as pr EXPERIENCE? a 
BP veAvens... | GOTIT! TA 00 TNEED IT, 
eS, _f WHERE 19 THE, A-AND J CAN'T ’ TO KISS YOU? aeons 
: - ; COURSE YOU Do! 
YOU MUST LEARN 
HOW TO KISS! GO 
TO THE TAVERN ON 
THE WATERFRONT 
eeN BIGceST, BRAWNiEST 
euT Og FY j ‘MAN_‘THERE,.._/ 


Of 


ALL RIGHT, MY WHEW! T-D'VE CREATED UCATOR CONTROLS HERI E HATE TO 


DARLING! BUT I'LL A FEMALE MONSTER! THINK WHAT'D HAPPEN IF IT DIDN'T! 
BE BACK F Hove F ? Y I PITY THOSE GUYS AT THE TAVERN! 
es a qa x y THEY'LL LEARN NOW!} 


You! 

YOU'RE THE 
TALLEST, 
STRONGEST, 

MOST MUSCULAR 
MAN HERE! 


SHALL WE Go, 
YOU TALKED ME 
GRNOSOME: / ito 17, BABY! = 


2° /LIKE STRONG GALS 
YOU HERE? IKE YOU! SO LONG, 
CHUMS.,, WE'RE 
GONNA HAVE USA 
BALL] <4 


AND INTO THE DINGY DEN OF THIS MUSCLE-BOUNO ~~ THEN, WHAT ARE 
WATERFRONT ROMEO GOES OUR LITTLE GIRL... Yi WE WAITING FOR 7 


PAGER AND EXCITED... $0 LOVELY, SO OBADLY- Mm BOY! WHAT A BREAK! 


WANT TO KISS YOU (4 
AND KISS YOU! 


BABY--BABY... 
YOU SURE KNOW. 
HOW _TO KISS! LET 

FOR AIR? 


Y-YEAH... 
BUT GIVE ME 
AIR!..LET 
ME GO! 
STRONG YF UGH-H-- 
ARMS WRAP t » 6LuB// 
THEMSELVES BUT, I THOU 
Ns YoU WANTED 
, | TO KISS 
QUIVERING, 
1RON-FIRM 


wi 
RAPTURE 
DIVINE,,. 


ALAS, POOR RITA... YOUR LOVER WON'T 
BE ABLE TO ANSWER YOL/! BUT THERE'S 
NO USE WAITING FOR HIM TO BREATHE 
AGAIN/ THE BEST THING TO 00/5 FIND 
ANOTHER, 


WHAT'S YOUR RUSH, 
HONEY 7 HOW'S ABOUT jf 
A LITTLE KISS? _/ 


BACK TOHER LOVE- THERE! MY WORD! T 
DADDY OUR LITTLE Bh DON'T KNOW MY OWN 
RITA GOES, BUT STRENGTH! 
CASPER SKEETER 
/S WAITING FOR HER 
WITH OPEN ARMS. 
WEL be WAITING. 


I'M SORRY, MY. ) 
DEAR... BUT I CREATED 
YOU FROM NOTHINGNESS 
50 I CAN DESTROY YOU JUST 
AS EASILY! YOU SERVED YOUR 
PURPOSE! YOU NO LONGER INTEREST 
ME! NOW I CAN STUDY SOME 
OTHER SCIENTIFIC 
PROBLEM ( 


WHEW! I WAS INSANE TO THINK 
Z Sig CRUMBLE ‘To I.COULD CONTROL A SIREN ROBOT! 
YOU HURT Y RUST, YOU HORRIBLE MY NEXT MODEL WILL BE A MAN! 
ME, OEAR..,.BU" 4 CREATURE / AT LEAST THEY’RE EMOTION- 
RITA FORGIVI y } ALLY STABLE! NOW TO GET 
YOU! NOW d I T RIO OF THIS MESS/ 
COME HERE 4 ji 


MON 


Tia AUTHENTIC 
a COLORS. 


GLOW in the 
DARK EYES 


Imagine your friends 
shock when they see ti 
“MONSTER” reaching out 
—sinister as the wildest 
nightmare. Bigger than 
life—Frankenstein—the 
man-made monster that 
terrorized the world. 7 
feet tail, with eyes that 
jow eerily in the dark 
for a sp rilling 
chill. $0 lifelike in au: 
thentic colors, that you'll 
probably find yourself 
talking to him, Won't 
you be surprised if he 
answers! 
There is also his perfect 
companion—BONEY the 
SKELETON—stark and 
scary—just a wonderful 
pair to set your hair on 
end. 
MONEY BACK GUARANTEE 
Just send $1.00 plus 35¢ 
to cover postage ana 
handling for each mon 
ster you want. ORDER 
TWO AND SAVE. (The same 
‘35c ‘or postage and han- 
dling applies to orders 
for TWO MONSTERS—a 
total of 2 for $2.35. 
Your money back if not 
satisfactorily horrified 
HONOR HOUSE 
DEPT. 472MR90 
LYNBROOK, W. ¥ 
11563 


RAQUEL 
WELCH 
PILLOW 


ONLY 
What man wouldn't 
98 enjoy spending a 
night with Raquel 
Welch? Well, we 
de her, but we 
next best thin 
2° x 24” inflat 
able pillow of Raquel made 
of rugged vinyl to serv 
as your headrest. Keep her 
for yourself or show her to 
your friends. Livens up 
arty when everyone: 
sees and feels this great gag 
item. Just send $1.98 plus 
35¢ shipping charges to: 
WOWOR HOUSE 


DEPT. 472RW90 LYWEROOK, H.Y. 11563 


NY State residents ste and loca! sales tax 


PPK 


aot only | 25 
FIRING 


“STINGER AUTOMATIC” 
50-22 Cal. Pellets Free. 


Looks and Feels Like Full Size “James Bond’ 
Style German Automatic $¥2 inches long — 4¥2 
inches high. Fires 22 cal. pellets just as fast as 
YOU can pull the trigger with realistic moving 
Slide action. Great tor fast action combat—type 
target practice. 50 reusable 22 cal. pellets free. 
Free supply of targets. Money back if not satisfied 
Just send $1.25 plus 25¢ Not sold in NY City: 
HONOR HOUSE 


Dept. 472PK90 Lynbrook, N.Y, 11563 


IMPORTED 


LOCK BLADE 


STILETTO 


9” Overall Length 
5” When Closed 
© Opens instantly 


© Sharp and Fe uetaee 
Tough dental closing 

© Stainless iougtaentase 
Stee! Blade steel blade tor 


able use ang hard 

long service Money 

back in 5 days not 

satished Send $2.75 

plus 25¢ to cover post 
age and handling 


ALLEY SPORTS MO Div. 


Dept. 472ST90 
35 Wilbur Street, Lynbrook, N.Y, 11563 


“POWER AUTOMATIC” 
Pellet Firing Target Pistol 


FREE 50 Reusable $425 
22 Cal. Pellets only 1 


Rapid firing 22 cal. fully 9 inches jong with the 
look and feel of an “undercover” automatic, Snap 
the "‘silencer'’ on or remove it for fast comba 
type target practice, FREE 50 reusable 22 cal 
pellets and supply of targets. Money back guaran 
tee if not satisfied. Just send $1.25 plus 35c for 
Postage and handling 
WONOR HOUSE PROD. _ be 
Lynbrook, W.Y. 11563 
‘Not sold in NYC 


X-RAY SPECS 


n Hilarious Optical Ilusion 


A 
= 
$qu = 
MLY 


Scientific optical principle really works. Imagine 

you put on the "X-Ray" Specs and hold your 
hand in front of you, You seem to be able to 
look right through the flesh and see the bones 
underneath. Look at your friend. Is that really 
his body you “see” under his clothes? Loads 
of laughs and fun at parties. Send only $1 plus 
25¢ shipping charges Money Back Guarantee 


HONOR HOUSE PRODUCTS CORP 
Lynbrook. NY Dept.472xR90 


472PA90 


Most people try to grow hair. This is just the 
opposite, Made of flesh toned latex to fit all 
heads, really changes your appearance, Just 
send $1.00 plus 15¢ for postage and handling 
HONOR HOUSE DEPT. 472SW90 LYNBROOK. W.Y.11563 


8 MM MOTION PICTURE 
ome PROJECTOR 


ONLY 
$698 


Complete 


FREE: NEW THRILLING SENSATION 


Add 3-0 Stereo effect with "Miracle Specs’ 
which makes people look so full and real you 
can reach out and touch them. One pair 
comes with each projector. Additional pairs 
are $2.98 each 


FEATURES. 


X 


for fast 


WAVE ALL THE FUN OF PRIVATE MOVIES 
WOW AT THIS LOW PRICE 

Precision engineered and compact. Completely 

Dortable in its own case. Needs no electric outlet 

since it is battery operated. So simple and sate 

to use even a child can operate it. Its double lens 

focusing is sure and easy for bright, clear pictures. 


10 DAY FREE TRIAL—Money back guarantee on 
10 day free trial, Don't delay—send $6.98 plus 
75c for postage and handling or send $1.00 good 
will deposit and pay postman balance on delivery 
plus C.0.0. and postage charges. Add $2.98 for 
each pair of additional “Miracle Specs.” 


MONOR HOUSE PROD. CORP., DEPT. 472NP90 


Lynbrook, New York 11563 
N.Y, State Residents add applicable Sales Tax 


SECRET BOOK SAFE 


With Combination Lock ONLY 
Only You Can Open $400 


y 
» 


The Secret Book Safe looks just like any book so no one 
would think to look for valuables in it, But even chance 
discovery leaves your possessions safe — securely 
locked by a combination only YOU know — because YOU 
yourself have set it. Simple instructions show you 
how. Tough under structure 1s covered with simulated 
leather binding to \ook just like 2 real book. Just send 


$1.00 plus 35c postage and handling for each book 
Safe you want Money bach if you are not satistied 
Hono! 


MOUSE DEPT.4725S90 LYNBROOK, N.Y. 11563 


PELLET FIRING 
LUGER*AUTOMATIC 


MAGATINE LOADING CLIP__ 
OVER 15 MOVING PARTS. ONLY. 


$ tty arnt sai 498 


of « Luger Automatic pistol 
contains over 15 moving 


Found which soap Tie’ the Mot Sid 
wich so . 
hard butt simuiating's Las New You Cy 


Fires # ballet shaped, pellet, Has aut 
te side action. Naade ot howe . 


with amazing attention 
Orr AVTHENTIC MOUKL oon WEE Hh 
Comes to you with working parts disassembled 
Tupply pellets and tatgaae Fell Moses bask 
i : 
Gvarantes. ‘Simply send $1.96 has 
WONOR HOUSE COMPA 7>I CoO | 
© T.M. Used by consent of Steeuer Arma 


by 
NY State residents add state and local sales t 


INTO THE CELLAR FURNACE OUR LITTLE } F-FOOTSTEPS-- 
RITA GOES... AND AS CASPER PREPARES TO / P COMING F-FROM THE 
TURN ON THE HEAT MOMENTS LATER. Jf A Lg Ce ay ° 


i —— 
gh DON'T BE 
FRIGHTENED, MY 
DEAR! IM NOT ASGOOD 
LOOKING AS BEFORE, OF 
COURSE, BUT STILLI oy 
LOVE YOU / 7 
I JUST COULDN'T 17 N-Now, RITA! 
GO BACK TO SLEEP, YYOU BEA GOOD | 
WITHOUT FIRST. GIRL! IDON'T / 
KISSING igs LIKE To KISS! 1 
you! 5 ig 
THAT ISN'T 
WHAT YOU SAID 
WHEN YOU FIRST 


N-NO,RITA !! 
D-DON'T “TOUCH ME! 
W:-WHAT ARE YOU 

GOING TO DO? 


You CAN THEREFOR PRESUME, DEAR READER, THAT 
PROFESSOR CASPER SKEETER GOT THE KISS OF HIS 
LIFE..,50 IF YOU SHOULD HAPPEN TO HEAR A STRANGE} 

CLANKING NOISE BEHIND YOU ONE OARK NIGHT, DON'T 
TRY TO RUN AWAY... YOU WON'T GET FAR... IT'S ONLY 
OUR SWEET, DEAR RITA JUST. TRYING TO TOUCH 
YouR LIPS WITH THE... KISS OF DEATH 77 ae 


\ Eo 


